THE MAN I KNEW

drowned. I simply cannot describe my horror at hearing
this news* Without waiting to ascertain where Lady Theresa
had obtained her information, I telephoned direct to the
War Office and was informed By Sir George Arthur of the
tragic news about Lord Kitchener, I am afraid that niy
relief was so great I could only exclaim "Thank God". I
learned afterwards that Lady Theresa had simply read the
newspaper bills, and knowing that Douglas and her husband
were crossing from France, jumped to the wrong conclusion
and came straight to me. This delay made us late for
Douglas's arrival, and he was almost leaving the station
when the children and I met him. Douglas fully realised how
much Lord Kitchener's death would mean to him personally,
and he knew he would miss his help in directing the councils
of war at home.

For the next three days Douglas's time was almost
entirely occupied with conferences at the War Office and
Cabinet meetings. He was also sent for by the King, who
had a long talk with him. His Majesty was evidently very
upset by Kitchener's death.

On the 9th, however, we left London for a short stay
at Deal, where we managed to have a few games of golf.
A very funny incident concerning our two daughters oc-
curred while we were there. We had taken them for a walk
and were resting by the sea, leaning against some rocks
while the children played near by. We suddenly became
aware that as people passed they stared at Douglas with
more than ordinary interest, and we were rather surprised
because usually he was passed almost unnoticed. Happening
to look up, I noticed chalked in large letters on the rocks
above our heads "THIS is SIR DOUGLAS HAIG". This of
course was the work of our little monkeys.

I accompanied Douglas on the morning of the nth of
June to Dover, where he met Admiral Bacon and his staff,
and after lunching with the Admiral and Lady Bacon,
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